DISCOVERING THE  NIGER                XOI
he pleased; they nodded to each other when
about to drink, and on setting down the cala-
bash, commonly said berka (thank you). Both
men and women appeared to be somewhat in-
toxicated, but they were far from being quarrel-
some.
Departing from thence, we passed several large
villages, where I was constantly taken for a
Moor, and became the subject of much merri-
ment to the Bambarrans; who seeing me drive
my horse before me, laughed heartily at my ap-
pearance. He has been at Mecca, says one, you
may see that by his clothes; another asked me if
my horse was sick; a third wished to purchase
it, etc*; so that I believe the very slaves were
ashamed to be seen in my company. Just before
it was dark, we took up our lodging for the
night at a small village, where I procured some
victuals for myself and some corn for my horse,
at the moderate price of a button, and was told
that I should sec the Niger (which the Negroes
called Joliba, or the gr&at water) early the next
day* The lions are here very numerous; the gates
are shut a little after sunset, and nobody allowed
to go out. The thoughts of seeing the Niger in
the morning, and the troublesome buying of
mosquitoes, prevented me from shutting my eyes
during the night; and I had saddled my horse
and was in readiness before daylight; but, on
account of the wild beasts, we were obliged to